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rTHE ONMWOMAN
IF DAN COULD TELL!

Br Rnth Ancs Abellng.

jjEGlX nKRE TODAY
rreatest tragedy of all came

Ki'nu- - into the life of
l'L A r , the Klrl who had been

tWned to walk in tragic paths. In
LlV nutn 'h0 rrin awaV from home

Ber 5 misunderstanding- - with her
jHt"th''r Tncn came 1,fc in lno b'K

B' !"ARp her marriage to him. his
sM.h and flnallv her return to Hie
klV her childhood Her mother,
B?m0,rned. was dead Kate settled

roi her old father.V. pARSONS. Then the other
Knan appeared.
MrvrtTOWN" ALICE, who declaredI'jn YV.ird was the father of her

iVrn ON WITH THE STORY
K. fl ward gazed at the girl, fascl--

in,. ,:r.'- -I- "-- ' rfrrL of her
Hdn and hi-- hildihness.
Htvo hef pyeH turned to Dorothy

HSL oih 'v:,s beautiful. Small of
R?J veil rounded as to leg and

brown of eye and hair, with a
W.I.I, love'v mouth. There was
LHhlnC strangely like l:m about

kat thought there was the small
Keoml'inailon f spirituality and
Er hnd loved that in Dan.

Slid I'lughl It ail back too
Bnir The sight of her opened the

bounds and set them throbbing

Khinntown Alice." she echoed.
k?U hearing her ow n voice.

Alice." the girl repeat-Hin- d

then laughed. There was no
Eft the crackling Bound simply
Ettllng and jarring of vocal tones.
Biod what did you want me to

?M. a(e questioned, "did vou want
to take the child, keep her''"

Btringly
BBut I eouldn t do that, you know.'
K)e found her-fi- f on. "I
Kfn't oh I couldn't'" Her hands
E- - her eyes, shul oul the sight of
R? Dorothy, who sllll sat un tho
Kge and watched the two women
Kb wide, wondering
tlake her Tuki her" Alice broke

K "Take the onl thing I've got In
K the world '

'I may be a Chinaman's worn, in
leriy. ' Maj thai
cir" for an mo or

for rr.H I T i m
Kybrrr are othei could
K" her vol' had los1 Its furj and her

SKjr white
i nttle mon y ould - n l u r

nice school when h could
ifcotv and learn things didn'l

frj $

"Oh Dai Dan. If Yon Could Only
Come Ba k and Tell Mc About It!''

' And she could still b-- with menights," she added.
Kate Ward couldn't remember howth Interview Wfth Chinatown Alice

ended Suddenly she found herselfupstairs In the little room under the
leases the same little room w.hii h had
known her sorrow 12 years ).. C.r.
and there she ga e w :, to h. r gi l( f

"Oh Han Dan " she was talking
aloud, ' if you could onl come ba k
and tell nie about It I understood it
all while you ver here all of thethings olher people blamed ypu for I

undented you and know you weren'tuntrue at heart hut this. 6h, Han. I

cant I can't live on even my mem-or- y

if you Is gone now. I can't cher-jis- h

it knowing that you cared for
someone els.
- Outside, the sun stood high In the
heavens The litti,-- . rain-wash- cot-tag- e

was bathed In golden glory.
There were no shadows Th'' grass.
brilliant in the strong light swayed
lightly in the gentle breeac Thi

heaven-kissin- g pines were scintlllant.
Nature was at peace.

Hut In the room under the eaves
Kate Ward suffered.

Finally the door was push) d open.
A hand ln lightly on her should'

(To Mi ( ontinnod. i

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

grv ouivfi noKTf baktok
j

"My. but tt was dark?"
Off went Nancy and Nick to gel

Botes out of tho chimneys notes
the children had written to Santa
s to tell him just what they want-- jib Christmas.

fir3t house they came to was
Jordan's, out In the country.

In their little Green Shoes.
Wed softly on Jimmy's roof Then!

tippy-toe- d to tho chimney and
Md down.

Iff; but It was dark Dark and
fcoky, and had It not been for two
Heal masks that the Toymaker bad

n t'oem, I'm afraid they couldn't
Ft breathed at a!'

8h"' aaid Nancy softly Wo must)
PTry quiet. Tweekanosc the wlck-llittl- o

gnome, may be hiding some-p- a

If he gets into tlv blmncy
WpA of us. he'll Ket Jimmy's letter
H tear It up ou know he's a
Jime and the gnomes arc jealous
f Santa Claus."

Scililf-n!- , SMck whispered "There's
r notf ,rm S(.,. sticking be-- I

Fa tv.o bricks about half way

down Tweekanost didn't get it after
all. You stay here and watch ana
I'll climb down and get It "

So Nancy stayed and watched for
bad little Tweckanose whu got his
name because he slipped Into nm
series whenever he got a chance and
twecked the babies' noses and kept
them awake. And while she watch
ed Nick climbed down the sooty chim-
ney.

Pretty soon he cann"- back with the
letter, sooty to be sure, but easj to
read for all that. Here's what Jlmmj
said

Dear Santy Klos: Please bring
mc a Christmas tree, and a pair of
boots and a dying pig Your trooly,

JIMMY JOIiHA "s

"Of all things!" exclaimed Nancy
"Just a"alt' Hero's more," said

Nick
p. s. A dying pig Is a balloon

like a pig, that blows up and dies
Jdown

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright 19L'.'. nka Bervjce)
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I k't'vrrl of n,r toilet should be mad--

L ('Ar" f,f the nails, rougingII h
P5- Powdering the nose ought

W to recH attention except prl-try- -

This rule holds good non
I P

Pfejardrd.
In that It ,t frrouently is

t . nr.

lrumrantel br 30 yr
Y& A flc to cillilona of

IrjjiiM ork wonder for yonr

WV cl'ronlc MUrxh. hd-(g:- ,
che, lore nose, etc.
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TROUBLED WITH WEAK KIDNEYS
"Have been troubled with weak kld-no- 8

since childhood.' writes Mrs. G.

Hyde, Bensonis Michigan. Now past
forty and have had t- rrlble backache
nnd that tired out feeling hardly able
to do mv work. By ualns Foley Kld-ne- y

Bills accompanied with Koley
Cathartic Tablets I Boon ftclt like a

" Backache, rheumaticnew person
palnfl disalneSS and blurred vision are
ymptomi of kidney trouble Koley

KldnoT Tills give quick relief Sold
v ci y where Advertisement.

Be Cured to Stay Cured

I GUARANTEE to per-

manently cure your Piles
without cutting, burning,
stitching, anaesthetic, con-

finement or unpleasant
after-effect- s. My patients
are reputable men and women
in every wlk of life to whom
you msy refer ebout this painless,

cure.
If you axe a sufferer from Piles,
Fistula, FivsuT or other rectal
disease, call or write today for
my FREE booklet.
Cost of treatment returned if I

fail to cure your Piles.

DR. CHAS. J. DEAN
ZNO AND MORRISON PORTLAND,0rSOH
MENTION This PsCR VHCN WRITING

ATHOUUHT A DAY1
II iiil'''0 balance Is an abomination

IrovtTl- - ill.
11 fc" and tr,lfh are two points of

1 M qulsite delicacy that our coarse
I kb !fntc1 Instruments will not

jj Caccuratulv Pascal.

f
'

aTpuzzle a day 1

n inch worm climbing up a tree
40 feet high, climbs four feet each
day and slides back two fet during
the night, How long does it take him
to reach the top''

Yesterday's answer.
'

I

OOO

To link the five pi ces of chain to-

gether with but three cuts and three
welder took the chain of

SVeVUnka and cut each link. He

then used those links as connection-- ,

the remaining four lengths
between As the pricediagram'of chain See

and 5 cents
WM 6 cents for each cut.
for each weld, the charge was only

50 cents nn

t Marriage a laMode
4 often WMHIIThe bride of Ceylon day.makeup on herddfcwfsnta-tl- c widened with in- -
Ttte eyebrows are

marriage Is a"only for her first
woman so decorated.

00 . .

attractive gown of emerald
A verv silver- trimmed jith wld.IfSbroldery and has a

liver ribbon.

'THE DUFFS Tom Gives His Alibi BY ALLMAN
' "

J ( VOU 5EE.TrlAT'5 WHERE I'VE

( I'D LIKE TO 5EE S" "
BEEN FOR. THE. LA5T THREE )

N
MR SANDSTONE I HE IS BUSY A WEEKS THAT SHE TOLD V

'
THE LAWNER RIGHT WOW YOU'LL VOO ABOUT- - I WANTED TO

PLEASE -- V ( HAVE TO WAIT' , KEEP IT AS A CHRISTMAS J HA-H- MA

HAVE A SEAT '
( SURPRISE FOR. HER J HA- - THAT'S

(f C PLEASE wfll r; 1 AGOOOONE,
f

J TLLSAV

x N
MR5 DOFF MA5 HAO ME RATMC I'LL 5AV 1T5 A 5TCAMGE

WORRIEO TOO SHE HAS BEEN (
4 5TUNT - r5PEK.D.K.G AGREAT 0EAL OF )

I CAn'T DOPE IT
HER TIME IN AN OPSTAlP ROOM WOulD!--

t
C(JT rl THINK SHE DOES

WITH The DOOR LOCKED- - VOu IM, b-- - THAT ThinkIkjG IT
SHEEEP5 IT LOCKED tH? STfTAJGE "STOME J (

MAV HAVE SOME
AulOP THE Time f f (SORT OF A . EFFECT ON VOUC

How BOBBY COON SAVED (JSC
BILLY.

BY THORN MN W. HI RG1
TIih hunter knows no plty:

Xo merry fills his heart.
WTiffl cares he for the terror

That ls his victim's part"
Bobby Coon.

j It w.is Bobby Coon who had saved
lync' Billy und made the hunters los
a I'ossurii dinner. l"nc' Billy didn'l
know it then. LJobby Coon didn't1
know It th.-n- . You II was Bobby!
whose tracks the dug had found and
wno had boon driven up In thai tree
and had made those hunter?, so nxclt-- f

that they forgot all about I ne
Billy and so gave him a chance to
get away

Bobby Coon knew nothing about
l)n trubles of L'nc' Billy and he
wouldn't have given a thought to
them If be had known about them.
He hnd troubles of his own Yes In-- i
d( ed Bobby Coon had troubles of hlsl
own. It was thp first time that aea- -

son that Bobby had been hunted. All)
the fall he had been stuffing himself
so as to be as fat ;.s posslbh-- nil wln-te- r

Now. fat people cannot run fast
or far. Bobby discovered that ery
shortly after he learned that that do1
was after him. He ran sis fast nnd!
b ird as h., i nibl. but b'' omn t run1
very far. You see. he was so fat that!
he soon became .short of breath, and
then there us nothing for him to do

I but to lake a tree.
At first Bobby fell quite safe and

marl. bimM'b m t'ortahU? hlfb up in
l hi- t r. I' ' lif hna rd t h-

voices of those hunters he knew that
he was in great ihinccr. He knew
that dogs cannot climb trees, but he
knew that hunters can.

So you see that even had Bobby
known about L'nc' Bills he wouldn't
have given a thought to him He had
the salng of his own life to think
ubout and no time to ...ink of oth r
He knew just what would happen. He
knew that on' of those hunters would
climb that tree look for him. and.
when he found him would shoot him.
He must get out of that tree some-
how before that hunter could g t near
enough to sec him. But how was ho
to do If

Bobby's eyes are made for sertng
in the dark Looking down, he couldl

Be ( limbed Slowl) Be Stopped nt
Ever) Branch and Plashed n Light
Uousj b!it Branch.
see those hunters gathered at the
foot of tree, and it was a dread-
ful sight. It was dreadful because
he know they had no pity or mercy
in them. They seemed to be having
a good time and he wondered how It
v. is pussiblo for in om t have a
good time by filling the heart of an-

other with fear and terror
Presently one of them began to

climb. He climbed slowly He stopped
at every branch and flashed a light
along that branch. Tt semed to
Bobby that never In his life had he
seen an thing more terrible than that
flashing light as It drew nearer and
nearer. There was a certain branch
that almost touched the branch nt
another tree. By means of It Bobby
could get Into the next tree. But ho
knew that with all those hunters
looking up ho would bo seen, so he
didn't dare try It How he did wish
that something would happen to
draw the attention of those hunters
away from him Just for a few min-
utes. But. of course, nothing would
happen He couldn't think of any-
thing that could happen. Bobby Coon
was quite hopeless
(Copyright. 1H22. by T. ". Burgess.)

The next story "How L nc' Billy
s.ived Boby Coon :'

SPANISH FRICASSEE
OF CHICKEN

BY BERTHA EE SHAPLEIGH
Ol Columbia 1 nlverslty

1 chicken or young fowl, cut In

pieces for scrlng,
y cup bacon dice or
ii cup olive oil.
2 teaspoons salt
2 teaspoons paprika.
1 onion, medium sized.
1 clove garlic.
1 gn 11 pepper.
2 cups tomatoes.
2 quarts water.
1 cup rice (well washed.)
Sprinkle the pieces of chicken with

the paprika and fry In the bacon fat
or oil until nicely brown, d In re-

maining fat. fry the onion, thlnft
sliced; the garli finely cut; the green
pepper, cut In strips, and the rico.
When rice is yellow, place all with
the chicken in a kettle add n iter
and tomato and cook slowly until
chicken 1? tender and rice Is iofl
In serving, turn rlee on to plattoi
and on It lay the pieces of chicken.
The rice will take up the liquid lea-iu- g

just enough to make It moist
The quantities of salt anl

pi ppex may not be sufficient. Always
season more to tosto.

nrv

LACE AND PUB.
Kur turbans are now being very

smartly draped with lace, veils that
are apt to go to any length Some
are Listened on the ide with a lace
cascade and others hang bx.se and
full, sometimes almost to the walst
line

, 00

THE MAN WHO
SAW TOMORROW

1
CYRUS BALL McCOHMlOK.

While laboriously swinging .1 scythe
In 1831 on hLs father's farm In Boano
county. 'West Virginia, and then
slowly raking up the fallen wheat
and tying It In sheaves. Cyrus Hall
McCormlck saw tomorrow. He was
then 2 2 years old.

Young McCormlck saw ahead to
the time when the gathering of a crop
of wheat would no lunger be the work
Of weeks, followed by morL. laborious
days qf threshing and storing.

Late that year he produced the first.harvesting machine t was used in
gathering B part of the year's crop.
Three years biter he had the machine

'patented, nnd In 1S47 ho moved to
Chicago to begin their manufacture.

'The development of western Amer-
ica nnd an. Ida has been due almost
entirely to this one Invention Wil-- I
Ham H. Seward has said that because,
of It the line of civilization moves
westward thirty miles each year."

He was elected a member of the
French Academy because he had
done more for the cause of agricul-

ture than any other living man."
Mr ormlck not only saw bl ond

he needs of his earl farm dn- -

anticipated the rnrds fif the world,
and he had vision rnotigh to fill them
by beginning the manufacture of his
own Inventions.

CIRCULAR PRILLS,
Circular frills which sometimes n.

lend from elbow wrist finish many
or the season's smartest gowns. Even
coats are taking up the fad and using
fur for th ruffles.

A dancing frock sleeveless and full
skirted, Is of corn-colore- satin, com-
pletely covered with small Iridescent
beads making no attempt at design.

IGirls! Girls!!
Save Your Hair
With Cuticura
rfb BmpljfrHo(0tliit,S4pl I HtKiaUui

T AN EDITORIAL BY 1
FLORENCE DAVIES

4

TREASURE SEEKERS TAKE
NOTICE

Great excltemi nt Discovery of some
of th wealth of Croesus." Cables
carry thi news across the seas Tele-
graph messages scatter It to every
quarter. The tightest set newspaper
gives the story a few lines; others
spend on It a stick-full- " or even more
space

There Is romanc- - as well as historic
value. In the finding of cuius minted

'so many centuries ago. As i h!ldr n
We learned of ancient Croesus and his
fabulous riches." "As rich as Croe-
sus. ' was the standard comparison a
few generations ago.

j A 'rare find, yea for the archaeolo-jgls-t
But what about the treasures

I that are lost, all around us. every day
of the week'.' Childhood's Innocence,!
the faith In iur fellow men and women
that should f,o out with us into the
beyond, growing stronger, not weaker,
each year of our pilgrimage''

V hut about the talents, yes the ge-

nius, thwarted, buried deeper than the
coins of Croesus?

'W'hu do we do to them, these chil-jdre- n

with the bright eyes and quick
intelligence, that they are all In the
same mold after few ears.

subdued, eagerness quenched""
r This was the question that the preat
dcucator. Ella Flagg Young, asked of
a convention of women In Chicago not
long before her work w.is nded

Xo we don't dig for future artists
land musicians and great leaders as thei
antiquarian digs for old coins. They
are talent But public indifference,
parental Ignorance or greed too. work-

shops, and poverty dulls the dreams in
their eyes.

W hen We learn the value of roy
cheeks sound muscles, clear, young
minds ami Individual talent of hand
and brain as we do material riches.
the millennium will be far nearer than
it is now.

oo
I AIM HEART'S CHRISTMAS PLEA.

H BERTON Bit LEY.
I Oh. Santa, oh. St. Nicholas, who

brings us gifts to tickle us,
Who ramldes in und scrambes down

tho flue:
Among your visit various to houses

multifarious
Titers Is a task I d like to ask of

you ;

I love a sweet divinity, a pearl of
femininity.

Please put her In your sleigh with you
and hurry her aWay with you

And bring tho Miss direct to this
Address'

My heart may show unsteadiness but
111 shall bo In readiness

If you contrive to make ifho drive
w Ith hi r

Instead of Stockings hung about as
all the bards have sung about

You'll find Ive hunt; a trousseau,
as It were.

Of raiment fashioned cunningly.
which will bedeck her stunning.

If, as 1 hope, she will elope with me;
Convention cannot harry us If you, a

Saint, will marry us;
Who'd dare deny a Saint's proprl-Ety- !

Bray, Santa, give a lift to me and
bring this precious gift to me,

Ion have the verve and oasj nerve
I lack;

But once you safely land her here. I
think she'll find life grander
here.

And never sue or clamor to go
back;

And as the time goes whlrringly nnd
Christmas --comes recui rlngly,

We may have flocks of little sox
to hang .

Yes if the fates will humor us with
tots, however numerous,

W"'ll Just make you Godfather to
The Gang'

(Copyright 1922, XEA Service i
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NEW SWEATER STYLE

A new medium-weigh- t sweater.
made slip-ov- and finished at the
hem with d' e ruff, has a round
neck with wo bands of color tjl- -

lege girls usi) their college colors for
tljls finish.

SILK HANDKER4 HI EES.
Three-corner- iik handkerchiefs

In bandanna colorings or batik effects
aro a popular neck finish for the
sporls fioik. The nre always gay
and colorful.

I RK OV COIXR.
N'ew- collar and cuff sets of linen.

batiste, or organdie are embroidered
with wool or silk In Persian or
peasant colorlnns. YeMeeji, too are
more popular In colored than In plain
embroidery.

WRIST CORSAGES
Wrist corsages am a novelty and

promise to have n vogue among the
younger set. It Is unit- effective to
huvc velvet flowers, matching the eve-
ning frock, twlstod about the wrists
to form bracelets.

he average pearl-flshln- g party
vvorklng In 40 feet of water, obtains
about three tons of shells a dsy.

. JO. skyline I
WJHfc&A Spruce I

Spgf ho SdisonJanshall- -

BEGIN HERE TODAY
BEN DABBY, a prisoner, Is paroled

to an old friend of the Darby fam-
ily because It is proven by a noted
alienist that Ben Ls i victim of
amnesia Tho old friend,

EZRA MELVILLE takes Ben on a
Journey to the Vuga River to lo-
cate on a rich claim left by Ezra a
dying brother,

I HIRAM MELVILLE In Seattle Uvea
jeffery Nellson. leader of Rav Brent
and

CHAN HEMINWAT notorious crooks
They plan to steal the claim left bj
Melville and locate there before his
hrother ran arrive Brent ls In love
with Nellson's beautiful daughtei

BEATRICE, who repulses him When
Ezra and Ben arrive at the nor! h
woods, the bitters memory sudden)
returns On the road to Snowv

j Gulch where they were to procure
supplies and call for
FENRrS pet of the deceased Hiram.

Ben and Ezra met a frontiersman
While Ben Is otherwise engaged

' Ezra learns from the traveler that
Nellson and his gang have started
toward Hiram s claim Not wanting
to endanger Ben's life. Ezra sug-gest- s

that Darby go alone to Snowy
Gulrh leaving Ezra to travel toward
thlr destination. At Snowy Gulcn
Hen finds Fenrls to be a wolf that
has Just broken loose and Mands
ready to destroy a beautiful girl.

GO OX WITH THE STORY.
The fangs were bared, gleaming Ir.

foam, the hair stood erect on the
powerful shoulders, and Instantlv
Ben recognised Its breed. It was a
marrnlf icient specimen of that huge
caunf runner of the forests, the
Northern wolf.

He knew this breed this savage,
blood-ma- d fierce-ye- d creature thai
turned, snarling, at his approach.
Fenrls was only a fellow wilderness
creature, a pack hrother of 'he dark
i or ms an i ne nan no Pinner cms..-fo- r

fear
"Fenrls"' h ordered sharply "Come

here!" His voice was commanding and
clear above the animal's snarls.

There followed a curious, long In-

stant of utter silence and Infinite
suspense.

'Down. Fenris." Ben said again.'
"J 'ow n I"

Then slowly, steadily, Ben moved!
toward him Watch unbelieving,
Morris saw the fierce ryes begin toi
lose their fire. The stiff hair on tho
shoulders fell into place, tense muscles
relaxed.

Ben stood beside him now, his
hand reaching. "Down, down " he
cautioned quietly. Suddenly the wolf
crouched, cowering, at his feet.

Ren straightened to find himself;
under a wondering scrutiny b) both
Morris &nd the girl. "Good Lord,
Darby!" the former exclaimed "How
did you dc It "

Suddenly Ben reached and took
the wolf's heard between his hands.
Slowly he lifted the savage fuco till
their eye met The wolf growled,
then, whimpering tried to avert its
gaze Then s rougn tongue lapped
at tho man's hand

And now for the first time Ben
found himself regarding Beatrice He
could scarcely take his eyes from her
fai e He knew perfectly that he was
earing rudely bu he was without top
power to turn his eyes Her dark
ev.s fell under his gaze

There's nothing I can say to
thank you." the girl was murmur-
ing, i never saw anything like I';
It was just as If the wolf understood
vrv word you snld."

il,j II nam had him pretty well
trained, I suspect." The man's eyes
fell to the shaggy form at his feet
I'm glad I happened along. Miss "

"Beatrice Nellson I live here "
Neiison' His mind seemed to leap

and catch at the name. Just that
day h hod heard It from the lips of
the merchant And this was the
house next door where dwelt his fel-
low traveler for the morrow.

"Then It's yout father or brother
who's going to the Yuga "

No," the girl answered doubtfully.
"My father ls already there. I'm here
alone "

Then the gray eyes lighted and a

'smile broke about Ben's lips.' Few
times In his life bad he smiled In tiulte
this vivid way

Then It's you " he exulted "who is
'going to be my follow traveler tomor-- ,

"row
CHAPTER

Hitting tho Iong Trail.
Ben found, rather as he had ex-

pected, that the girl was not at all
embarrassed b the knowledge thai
they were to have a lonely all-da- y ride
!togother.

The frontier bad taught her to judge
men.

As daylight broke they started out
down the shadowed street of the little
town

'The last we ll see of civilization rot
a long, long time. the girl reminded
!hlm

The man thrilled deeply ' nd I'm
glad of It ' he answered "Nothing
ahead but the long trail!"

At the verv headquarters of Poor
Man's Creek, where the stream had
dwindled to a silver thread between
mossy banks, bentrlce and Ben made,

their noon camp.
But It "was not to be that this Jour-!ne- v

should hold only delight for Ben.
v half-mil-e down the river he sud-

denly made a most momentous and
'disturbing discover

1 r had stopped his horse to reread
the copv of Hiram Melville's letter, in-

tending to verify his course Hl3 gaze
came to rest upon a familiar name

Iook out for Jeff Nellson and Ws
'gang." the letter read. "They seen
some of my dust."

At first he did not glance at Bea-

trice. Slowly he folded the letter and
'put It back into his pocket- -

"I'm going all right" he an-

nounced. Ho urged his horso for-- ,

ward
'It seems, to me wc must be head-- ;

ilng Into about the same country." Ben,
went on. You see. Miss Nellson. I'm
going to make my first permanent
camp somewhere along this still
stretch

"My father has come to the eon-- ,

elusion that It's really worth pros-
pecting. He's In this same country

I"0'! BlippOSe I'll meet him I'll llkc- -

meet him tonight when I tak-- - you
to the cabin on the rli You said

"his name was
Meffery Nellson "
Ben's thought flashed to Esram The,

recovery of the mine had been the obi!
man's fondest dream, the last hope
of his declining years, and this set-

back would go hard with him But
there would be certain planning, when
they met again over the'r ainp fire.
And there were three of theni allied
now. Fenrls the wolf h I come Into
his servici".

CHAPTER VII
Tho Wolf Scents Death
twilight darkened to the full'

gloom of the forest night. Ben audi
Beatrice rode to a lonely cabin on the
Yuga river one that had boen built
bj niram Melville years past They
had seen n lighted window from ufar.
marking the end of Beatrice's hard
dav's ride.

i f course you won't try to go on

tonight""' phe asked Ben. "You'll stay
at the cabin0 '

"There likely wont he room for
three " he answered "But It's a clear
night. I can make a fire and sleep
out."

Thev halted at last, and Beatrice
saw h.-- father's form, framed In rh"
doorway. She hastened Into his arms
waiting In the darkness Ben could not
help hut hear his welcome Many

Ithings were doubtful- - but there could , If
, in oo doubt of the love that Nellson
bore his daughter.

"But why BO many horse, EA- - 't'vI

I

There s nothing l ui say to thank
vou, the girl was murmuring.

'trier'"' he ukxl 'You hrourh'.
some one with you''"

"He s a prospector Mr Darby," tho
girl replied. ' Conic here, Ben and
be introduced "

Ben had already decided upon hi jiJB
course of action. He knew perfect-
ly that It would onl pit Nellson on
his guard If he stated his true posi-
tion; and besides he w anted word
of Ezram 1 may have a wrong I'Mi
steer Mr Neiison," he .said, "but a J'mI
man I met down on tbc river trail,
out of Snowy Gulch advised me to Tjlft
come here. He said that he had
some sort of a claim up here 'and
that his brother left him, and thougn
it was a pocket country, he thought
there d soon be a great rush up this
way."

"I hardly know who It could have LIU
been that you met." Neiison hegau
doubtfully ' He didn't tell you his

"name
Melville l believe that was It

And If you'll tell me how to find
him, I'll try to go on tonight."

'Melville, eh? I guess 1 know who
you mean now But no 1 don'; I t;
know of any claim unless it's ovc" (iBi
east, beyond here. Maybe further
dow n the river."

Ben made no reply at once, but
hl.i mind sped like lightning. of rjil
course Nellson way lying about 'ho
claim, he knew perfectly that at that
moment he was occupying one o
Hiram Melville's cabins.

"He hasn't sonic up this way"' 'l;J
Ben asked casually.

"He hasn't come through here that Kjit
I know of. of course I'm working
at my claim with my partners and
he might have gono through without. 'Jour seeing him. It seems rather un- - 4 I,
likely."

"He told mc. In tho few minutes
that I talked with him, this his cabin I
was somew here close to this one I
tnought he said up this creek."

"There is a cabin up the creek .l
way.'' Neiison admitted ' but it isn't
the one ho meant It's on my claim
and mv two partners are living in jjlsl
It. But when he said near to this
one, he might have meant ten miles. I Bit
That's the way wo northern men lifBj
speak of distance."

He said his farewells to the girl,
refused an Invitation to pass the
night in the cabin, and made his way
to the green bank of the stream Four
hundred yards from the cabin ob- -

Iscured from both by the thickets he
pitched his camp.

Ben nude his fire and unpacked l!j
his horses. He confined his rldlng
horse with a picket rope, the others
he turned loose. Then ho cooked a
simple meal for himself and the gaun;
servant at his heels.

When the night had come down in Kin
full, and as he sat about the glowing- - BK'f
coals of his supper fire, he had time 1,2:1
to devote serious thought to the favj fjir
of Esram.

""V i.v-- ii .in 'us' iviiiiui Him-
self Ben suddenly knelt beside h's
lupine friend He could not under-
stand the flood of emotion, tho vague
sense of Impending and dramatic
events that stirred him to the quick
He onlv knew, with a knowledge aki:i
to Inspiration, that In Fenrls lay the
answer tn his problem.

"Fenrls, old boy," the man whis-
pered Can you find him for me.
Fenrls? He's out there somewhere " mU
the man motioned toward the dark

and I want him. Can you take me
to him "

( Continued in Our Next Isoc.)
oo

VMATE1 Rs RECOGNIZED.
France for the first time has offi- - HH

dally rceognir.ed amateurs as such.
That Is In the proposed law for tho
control Of "amateur stations'' and for
a tax levy on receiving and trans- - H
mlttlnff stations.


